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them of tbe fact of Matbilde's secret
marriage to Jean RousseU afterward
Jtnown as Larsan. That was some-

thing which concerned only the fam-
ily. Bat they were fully aware of the QUALITY
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surprised by any one. If any persou
should attempt to pass the first gate.
wblcb Jacques Is guarding, without
the old man seeing bim we shall be
immediately warned by tbe sentinel
whom I have stationed in tbe very
middle of tbe court, bidden In tbe ruins
of the chapel. 1 have placed your
gardener. UattonU at that point. M
fiance."

I listened to Rouletabllle' with ad
miration. Mme. Edith was right. He
bad indeed constituted himself a cap-
tain, and be bad not left one Impregna-
ble spot without defense.

Rouletabllle lit bis pipe, took three
or tour puffs and suld:

"Well, here we are. Can we hope
that Larsan. after baring so insolent-
ly flaunted himself before us. at our
very doors. In order to defy us, will
confine himself to such a platoolc
manifestation? Add. content with
what be has done, will be go sway?
1 hardly tblnk so, first, because such
a thing would be foreign to bis char-
acter, for be loves a fight and Is never
satisfied with a partial success, and.
second, because Do oue of us has the
power to drive bim off. We have, of
course, no hope of any help from out-
side. And be knows It well. That Is
what makes blm so bold and auda-
cious. Whom can we call to our aid?"

"Tbe authorities," suggested Arthur
Ranee.

Tbe reporter looked at bis host with
an air of pity which was not entirely
free from reoruarh. And he aald In a'

hU,y ,oue' Wnicb 'hoWed p,a,u,y
Arthur Ranc bow littlo. value there
was In bis proposition:

"You ought to uuderstand. monsieur,
tbat I did not save Larsan from
French Justice at Versailles to deliver
blm over to Italian justice at Rocbera
Rouges." ; .

l. Darzac said:
"This "man must disappear, but in

silence, whether we move blm by our
entreaties or bribe blm or kill blm.
But tbe first condition of his disap-
pearance Is to keep tbe fact that be
has reappeared at all a secret. Above
all and ! am speaking of tbe heartfelt
wish of Mme. Da rue as well as my
own M. Stangerson must never, fcbow
that we are menaced by tbe blows of
tola monster." t

"Mme. Darxac's wishes are com-
mands." replied Rouletabllle. "M.
Stangerson shall know nothing."

Rouletabllle arose and . exchanged
through tbe window a signal with
Bernler. who was standing erect upon
the threshold of the square tower.
Then be cam back to us and sat
down again.

"Larsan probably is not far off. be
said. "Bernler is on tbe most friendly
terms with these worthy people, and I
am going wltb bim to talk to them.
The Italian customs officer speaks
raly ItaiiaE. but the French olbcer
speaks both languages as well as the
patois of the country, and It is tbla
man. whom Bernler tells me Is called
Uicbaei. to whom 1 took to be of tbe
greatest use to ua. Through bis mvans
we bave already learned that the two
revenue posts are much interested la
tne maneuvers of tbe boat . belong
ing to Tulllo, tbe fisherman, whom they
call the ban if man - of tbe sea. Old
Tulllo Is an acquaintance of tbe cus
toms men tbe roost skillful of smug
glers. . He bad, wltb biiu tbls evening
til tl tfl ittm r . a ti liiHIrMnal whAm Ka
revenue omVers bad uever seen. The
boat. Tulllo and tbe passenger all dis
appeared at tbe points de UarlbaldL
I bave been there and found nothing.
However. Larsan must bave landed. I
am sure tbat Tulllo 's little boat la an
chored near the Polnte de UarlbaldL"

"Larsan certainly landed." repeated
M. Darzac. "He Is at 1 tochers Rouges."

"la any case, if tbe boat bas been
left at Kocnwrs Rouges, be bas not
come back here," exclaimed Roule
tabllle. "The two revenue posts are
placed In such a manner tbat no one
can pass by, whether by day or by
night, without being seen. Tbe senti
nel passes between tbe rocks aud tbe
sea, Tbe rocks are steep and form a
terrace sixty meters blgh."

"Tbat Is true." said Arthur Ranee.
"It is not easy to scale tbe rocks."

"He will bave bidden himself lu tbe
grottoes." said Darzac. "There are
some deep pockets In tbe terrace."

"1 thought of that," said Rouletabllle.
"aud 1 went back alone to Rocbera
Rouges after I left Pere Bernler. 1
bad some things to say to Larsan
wblcb 1 did not wlsb a third party to
hear. Well. 1 went back to Uocbers
Rouges and called Larsan 'a name
through all tbe caves. But. whether
It was that be heard me and saw my
white flag or not, be did not answer."

"Perhaps be waa not there," I sug
gested.

"Perhaps not. I don't know. But I
beard a noise In tbe grotto."

"And you did not enter?" demanded
Arthur Raoce.

"No," replied Rouletabllle quietly.
"But you do not think tbat it was be
cause I was afraid of blm. do you?"

"Let us run!" we sll cried In one
breath, rising at tbe same moment.
"Let us go and flulsb up tbe business
Immediately."
- --t aon i think that we shall ever
nave a better chance of meeting Lar-
san." said Arthur Han.e. -- We can
do what we like wltb him at the bot-
tom of Rocbera Rouges."

"Doubtless." replied Rouletabllle.
"my promenade to Rocbers Rouges
produced no result because 1 wss all
alone, but If we all go 1 can assure
you tbat we sbt.ll tiud some results ou
our return."

"Ou our return T echoed Darzac.
who did not uuderstand.

"Tea." replied Rouletabllle, "on our
return to the chateau, where we bave
left Mme. Dnrzae all alone and where
perbas we may not find ber. Ob. of
course." he added as a genera! silence
fell upon bis companions, "it Is only a
hypot bests. But at this time we bnve
no other means of reasoning than by
hypothesis." t

We looked st each otber, and this
hypothesis overwhelmed us.

Rouletabllle coutlnued:
"You see. tonight there is nothingtbat we can do except to barricude

ourselves. It Is ouiy a temporary bar
ricade, for 1 wsut the place put In an
absolutely unassailable state tomor
row. Tbe vigil will be hard teuigbt
because we are uot yet orgauised. To-
morrow we shall draw op a set of
rules for our little garrison, a list of
tbe trustworthy domestics upon whom
we may depend wltb security.

You will bring here to this cell all
the arma wblcb you can gather rifles
and revolt era. We will divide them

auiuuu ibusf who do guard duty. At
o'clock every night the Iron doors will
be closed. Tomorrow morning M. Ar-
thur Ranee will send for builders.
Every perxon on tbe pluce will he
counted aud uo oue allowed to pass
tbe door of tbe xecoud court. Before 7
o'clock lu tbe evening every one will
be counted agaiu and tbe work people
allowed to go out. In one day tbe men
must finish their work. After tbat 1

ball be tranquil, and. Mine. Darzac.
woo Is forbidden to leave tbe chateau
under the new order, having been
placed In security, 1 may attempt a
sortie and enter seriously Into tbe
search for the camp of Larsan. Come.
M. Raoce. to arms! Krtug me some
weapons to pass around this evening.
1 bave lent ray own revolver to Pere
Bernler. who Is keeping guard before
the door of Mme. Darxac's apart-
ments."

CHAPTER VII
A Keen Rogue and a Quaint

Crank.

N hour later we were all at our
posts, passing along tbe para-

pets In the moonlight, keeping
close watch. Mme. Edith, who

said that she could not sleep, came
out and talked to Rouletabllle at his
postern. He called me. placed me in
charge of his postern and of Mrs.
Rauce and made his rounds. The fair
Edith was in tbe most charming, hu-
mor. -

"It's tbe funniest thing I ever beard
of." sbe exclaimed. "How 1 wish 1

kuew your Larsan! I'm sure I should
adore blm."

I shuddered at tbe worda sbe utter
ed so lightly. Ah. If the unhappy girl
had only realised what waa to come!

1 spent two delightful hours wltb
Mme. Edith, durlug tbe greater part
of which 1 related to ber some facts
regarding the history of Larsan-Ball- -

meyer. some of wblcb bad been suffi
cient to make It doubtful whether h
Btm rived at (be (ui Cliat be appearea
to play so uuexpevted a part in "The
Mystery of ' the Yellow Room." As
this man's powers will now be seen
to exteud to heights which some may
believe Inaccessible, 1 Judge It to be
my duty to prepare the mind of tha
reader ta admit In tbe end tbat 1 am
only tbe transcriber of an affair tbe
tike of which never baa been known
before and tbat I bave Invented noth-
ing. I will refer those wbo believe la
actual records to tbe ateuograpble re
ports of tbe trial at Versailles. And
It must not be forgotten tbst before
destiny bad brought Larsan-Ba- li meyer
and Joseph Rouletabllle Into contact
tbe elegantly mannered bandit bad
given considerable trouble to the au-
thorities. We bave only to open tbe
files of the Gazette lea Tribuneaux and
to read, the account of tbe day. when

' Larsan was condemned by the court
of assizes to ten yesrs at hard labor
to be assured on tbls scora. Then one
will refrain from smiling because Jo-
seph Rouletabllle placed a drawbridge
between Larsan- -Rail meyer and Ma
thllde Darzac. - '

Bullrueyer did not become a crimi
nal because driven; to evil doing by
poverty and misery. Tbe aon of a rich
broker In tbe Kue Molay, be might
bave chosen any vocation, but bis pre-
ferred raliiug was to lay hands upon
tbe money of other petfpl. lie dec Id
ed to become a swindler. Just aa an
otber lad might bave decided to be
come an engineer. Ills debut was a
stroke of genius. Ball merer stole a
letter addreswed to bis father contain
ing a large sum of money.. He took
the train for Lyons aud wrote bis
parent as follows: ' -

Monsieur 1 am so old soldier, retired
snd with a medal of honor. . air son, a
poatomce clerk, has stolen la. the snalla
a letter addressed to you and containing
money to par a gambling debt.. 1 nave
eaUcd tbe members ot iba family togrtlior In a tew days we atiall be able to
raise the sum naceaaary to repay you.
you are a father. Have pity upon a ta
mer. Uo no i bring me down In ' sorrow
and shame to my arav. .

M. Bailmeyer willingly granted tbe
petition. He Is still watting for bis
Orst remittance, or. rather, be I

ceased to expect It. for --the law ap
prised blm ten years ago of tbe Men
tity of the culprit. . . ,..

While be was doing, military duty
Bailmeyer stole bis companion's box
and accused tbe captain. He commit
ted a theft of 4U.UW franca from tbe
Malaou Furet and Immediately a f tec-wa- rd

denounced M. Furet as navidg
stolen It himself.

Bailmeyer appropriated a draft for
COOU lirres sterling from tbe messen-
ger of Messrs. Furet Bros., who. were
notebrokers In tbe Rue Polswonlera and
who silo wed bim desk room In their
offices.

He went to. tbe Rue Polssonlere,
Into tbe bouse of M. Furet sud. Imitat-
ing the voice of M. Jdouard Fnret.
asked over tbe telephone of M. Cohen,
a banker w bet ber be would --b win
ing to discouut tbe draft. M. Coben
replied in tbe affirmative, and ten uiin--
utea later Bailmeyer. after baringcut tbe telepboue wire to prevent fur
ther communication and possible ex-

planations, seut for tbe money by a
companion named Rlgaud.

I'.a II meyer kept tbe lion's share for
himself.. Tbeu be rushed to the court
to denounce Rlgaud and. aa 1 bave
said. M. Furet himself.

A dramatic scene took place when
accuser, aud accused were coufronted
with each otber In tbe cabinet of M.
Espierre. tbe Judge.

You know, my dear Furet" said
Bailmeyer to the amuzed broker, "youmust tell the Justice tbe truth. You
need uot fear serious consequences.
Wby nut confess? You uceded 4U,(iuv
francs to iay a little debt incurred at
the race track, and you Intended to
pay back tbe sum. It was you wbo
telephoned?"

1! ir stammered M. Edouard Fu
ret. almost breathless with rage aud
astonishment.

"You may as ' well confess," said
Bailmeyer. "No one could mistake
your voice."

Tbe bold thief was detected within
eight days aud was caught, and tbe
pojlce furnished such a report upon
biiu tbat M. C'ruppi. tbeu attorney
general, uow minister of commerce,
presented to M. Furet tbe moat bum-
ble excuses of tbe department of Jus
tice. Rlgaud wus also tried and, con-
demned to twenty years at bard labor.

One might go on relating this klud
of stories about Bailmeyer Indefinitely.

Known at various times as tbe Count
de Moitevllle, Comte de Bonneville,

- y . . To be Continued.)
. ' "He comes to tbe castle sometimes

to RpII fish. Th nennle sronnd thp
Tillage bave (riven him an odd name,

. which I don't know bow to say In their
: Impossible patois, bat I can translate

It. They call him the hangman of
the sea." A pretty name, isn't ttT

The repast was one of the gloomiest
la my recollection. The specter of
Larsan hovered before onr mindn eye;
we felt bis actual presence.

CHAPTER VI.
- Fortifying Against a Weird

'" Foe.

rpriROFESSOR STANGERSON
I r I learned the cruelIII. troth bad not for one moment

the thought of It. In truth, the first
j victim of the affair at the dandier

and the moat unfortunate was this
; good old man. He bad lost everything
1 bis faith in science, bis lore of work
: and his belief in bis daughter. ' His
; faltb in ber bad been his religion, joy
and pride, . And while be was thinking

I of her almost with reverence be dis-- .
covered that the reason that bisdaugb- -

ter refused to marry was because she
'j was already the wife of Bailmeyer.
') The day in which Mathilda bad decid-- ,

ed to teQ him the story of the past.
. which must clear up the present with
a tragic light to the eyes of the pro-- .
fessoa. already warned by the myster--.'
lea of the Glandier the J.y when, fa 11- -,

Id? at his feet, she bad told him the
atory'of her youths Professor Stanger- -
son bad raised the form of bis beieved
child "from the ground and bad pressed
ser to bis Heart: ne bad mingled bis
tears with the sobs of ber whose fault
bad been so bitterly expiated and bad
worn that she bad never been more

prectons than since be bad known how
she had suffered. But he when she
left his presence was another man a

' man alone, all alone, . Professor Stanv
. gersonr bad lost his daughter and bis

: He bad experienced only indifference
la regard to ber marriage to Robert

. Darzac. although the latter bad been
- the best beloved of bis pupils. In vain

." Mathilda, with, the warmest tender- -

old feeliig In the bearf of her father.
She knew well that be bad changed

. toward her. Tbe professor could work
; no longer. The.great secret of the dta--

aoiuaon or matter wmcn he baa prora- -
t TMi m nunim h,H

ed to tb-- unknown fr.,m which . i

moment the scientist had drawn It. and '

men wOI go on. repeating for centuries !

tjfc mTtL thai ImKuftftA whmmm .

nothing, nothing.".
'

.Evidently she was .
' Instinctively

drawn toward Rouletabllle by "all the
mysterious forces of maternal affec-
tion, in spite of the fact that abe bad
every reason to believe that ber child
had died years before.

f
u luoweg xor ner nusoana the

most charming solicitude. She was
to him at every moment, serv- -'

ing him herself, and smiling gently at
blm as she did so.

If the design of Larsan In showinghimself bad been to deal a frightfulblow to a happiness which had yet
scarcely begun, he bad completely sue
ceeded. MathKde bad given Darzac
at once to understand that she did not
regard herself as his wife, since the
man to whom she bad pledged herself
id her early girlhood was still living.

i iui saw mat Aiaiuiiae Ktaogerson. . .uaa ucen Lxuugnt up uo a very re
ligious manner, oot by ber father, who
cared little for such things, but by ber
xemaie relatives, especial' ber old annt
in Cincinnati. I might bave passedover these religious beliefs of Mathilde
In silence if they bad not bad so strongan incuence on the resolution which
she bad taken In regard to ber second

. husband when she discovered that her
first husband was still alive. It had

been proved beyond tbe slightest doubt.
and she had gone to ber new husband
as s widow with tbe approval of ber
confessor. And now she learned that
in tbe sight of heaven abe was not a
widow, but a bigamist!

Leaving tbe Darzacs. my eyes wan
dered to tbe neighbor of Mme. Darzac
M. Arthur William Ranee, when theywere suddenly arrested by tbe butler's
coming to say that Bernler. tbe con-

cierge, requested to speak to Roule
tabllle. My friend left tbe room.
, "What!" I cried. "The Berulers are
no longer at tbe Glandier?"

.Readers of "The Mystery of the Tel-lo-

Room" will recall that these Ber
niers tbe man and bis wife were the
concierges of M. Stangerson at Fte.
Genevieve des Bois. 1 have told how
Rouletabllle bad had tbem set at lib-

erty when they were accused. Roule
tabllle bad been ever since the object
of their devotion. As tbe Ranees bad
need of concierges for tbe Fort of
Hercules, tbe professor had been glad
to send tbem his faithful domestics, of
whom be bsd never had reason to com-

plain except for one slight Infraction
of tbe game laws, which bad turned
out most unfortunately for them. Now
they were lodged In one of the towers
of the postern, where tbey kept the

bi- - x

Tbe unexpected exit of Rouletabllle
sent a chill to my heart and seemed to
spread a general sensation of alarm
throughout the company. Mme. Dar-
zac was very restleiw. And because
Mathilde showed herself to be dis-
turbed and nervous I fancied that Ar-

thur Ranee thought that It behooved
blm ' to display some little anxiety.
Arthur Ranee and bis wife were not
aware of the whole of the unfortunate
story. It bad seemed useless to Inform

KEITH'S---- ! iVarsity ;Pharma8j
PftFsrRrPTTfws a sunwn " -

'
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way In which the secret service agent
had puraued Alme.'Darrac. The crimes
of Larsan were explained In tbe eyes
of Arthur Ranee by a mad passion for
Mathilda, tbe Indications' of an Insane
and hopeless love. As to Mme. Edith,
her thoughts, which I read without
ber suspecting It. ran about In this
way: "But what on earth is .there
about this woman which could Inspire
such an insane pa anion, laming for
years and years. In the heart of any
man? Here is a woman for whose
sake a detective officer becomes a

for whom n DP--Le. foTwboma drunkard and an In-

nocent man permits himself to be pro-
nounced guilty of a felony. What Is
there about ber more thaa there is
about myself, who owe my husband to
the fact that she refused him before
be ever saw me? What is tbe charm
about her? And yet even now my hus-
band forgets all about me while he Is
looking at her." That la what 1 read
in Edith's eyes as she . watched ber
husband gazing at Mathilde. Ah. those
black eyes of gentle Mme. Edith!

Mathilde asked me where 1 thought
Rouletabllle bad gone. As she left the'
dining room I walked with ber to tbe
entrance to the ' fort. Darxac and
Urn. Edith followed as. Stangerson
bad bidden us good night. Arthur
Kance, who bad disappeared for a
moment. Joined us while we were at
the passageway. Tbe night was clear,
and tbe moon shone brightly. As we
passed ' beneath the arch .we beard
Rouletabllle' s voice. ,

"Come on! One more effort!" be
cried, and tbe voice which answered
blm was husky and panting. The two
portals of tbe Immense iron doors
slammed. They were closed for tbe
first time In'a hundred years.

Mme. Edith looked astonished at the
act of ber guest and asked what bad
happened to ,the gate, which bad al-

ways served In place of , the doors.
But Arthur Ranee caught ber arm.
Impressing upon ber that . sua must
beep silence. ' -

Roulefabille announced that If any
of us had any desire to make a trip to
the village we must give It up. for tbe
order, bad gone forth, and no oue
could leave 'the chateau or enter It.
rere Jacques was charged with tbe
carrying out of the command, and
every one knew that It was Impossible

bribe the faithful old servitor.
Pere Jacques, whom I had known so
'"'!, " Ulan", bad accompanied

roflwu' Stangerson as bis valet.
Tbat tilsht be was sleeping In a tiny
closet Lu --la Louve." near his mas-
ter's bedroom, but Rouletabllle tnyl
changed tb:i. and it was IVre Jacques
who took the place of tbe concierges
In the tower marked A.

"But where are the Bernlers?" cried
Mme. Edith.

"They are installed in the square
tower la the room ou the left, near
the eutraove. Tbey are to act as care-
takers of the square tower." replied
Rouletabllle.

"But the square tower doesn't need
any caretakers." exclaimed Edith.

"Thut, madame." retusued the young
reporter. 1s what we cannot be sure
of." : .

He made no further explanations,but be took Arthur Ranee to one side
and Informed blm that he mrht to
tell his wife about tbe reappearance of

It there was to be tbe slightest chance of hiding tbe truth from
nuiugrnxio u coin a scarcely be .ac
complished without tbe aid and intel-
ligence of Mme. Edith. And. then.
too. It would be as well henceforwardtor all of those la tbe Fort of Her
cules to be prepared for everythingua surprisea st nothing.

The next act of Rouletabllle was to
make us walk across the court and
place ourselves at tbe postern wblcb
commanded tbe entrance to tbe Inner
court, but at that point tbe moat bad
been filled up. Rouletabllle darlareit
that be Intended to bave tbe moat dugvut. ana to replace tbe draw bride

At tbe newly fortified postern Rou-letKbi-

bad stationed up oue, for be
reserved that place that night for
mmseir. r rora there he could obtain a
complete view of both tbe Inner andouter courts. One could reach the
apartmeut of tbe Darxacs only after
pawing Dy fere Jacques In A. by Rou-
letabllle at H and by tbe Bernlers,who guarded tbe square tower at thedoor marked K. Ibe young man bad
decided that it would be better forthose on guard not to retire tbat
night. As we paased by the oubil- -
ette I saw that soma on hn n,
placed tbe circular board which cov-
ered It. I saw also on tbe margin a
flask attached to a eord. Uouleta bills
explained to me that he bad wished to
know If this old oubliette, which was
really notblug but a well, corresnond.
ed with tbe sea and that h. h.t
found tbat the water was clear and
sweet, a proof that It bad nothing to
do with tbe Mediterranean.

He walked for a few atena wits
Mme. Darzac. who Immedlatelv tank
leave of us and entered tbe squaretower. - Darzac and Arthur ftaiw t
the request of RouletabUle. remained
wltb us. Some words of excuse ad
dressed to Mme. Edith made her un-
derstand tbat she was being politelyasked to retire, and sbe bade us good
night wltb a nonchalant grace. Roule-tabil- la

beckoned us the men toward
the postern into the little room of tbe
gardener, a dark, low ceiled aoart- -

wenc There Arthur Raoce. Robert
Darzac. Rouletabllle and myself with
out even lighting a lamp held our first
council of war.

We may make our plana here in
tranquillity." began Rouletabllle. "No
one can bear us, and we shall not be

etc ..... --...-n the summer re-
sorts and watering place Biarritz.

s. Lac Don. losing In play
st the club ss much as 10.000 francs
la one evening. In bis regiment be
bad made a conquest Bapplly piatouic

of tbe colonel's daughter. 1X you
know tbe type uow?

Well. M was wltb this man tbat Jo-

seph Rouletabllle waa oing to tight.
1 thought that morning tbat I had

sufficiently informed Mme. Edith in
regard to tbe personality of tbe baudit.

Tbe night passed without any event.
Wbeo tbe day dawned 1 aaluted.lt
wltb a deep .sigh of relief, Rouleta-
bllle was already In the midst of tbe
workmen, laboring actively In repair
ing tbe breacbea of tbe tower H. The
work was done so expeditiously aud
so promptly that tbe strong Chateau
of Hercules was soon sealed as her-
metically close as it was possible for a
building to be. Seated on a big bowl-
der in the-brig- sunlight. Rouleta-
bllle began to draw upon bis notebook
the plan which f bave submitted to
tbe reader, and be said:

see. these people believe tbat I
am fortifying tbe place to defend my-
self. Well, tbat is merely a small part
of tba troth, for I am fortifying tbe
place because reason bids me do so In
erder tbat Larsan cannot get in."
: When I beard a knock at. my door
about 11 o'clock in tbe morning aud
tba voice of Mere Bernler told ma

. ri.V. flMlMll. - aui nvum.utiiv wiuiiu me ra gee up
I threw m.V window wide open and
looked out In delight. .

Never bad nature appeared to me
more sweet. The serene air. tbe beau-
tiful shore, 'the balmy sea, the purple
mountains, all this picture to wblcb
my northern senses were so little ac-
customed, evoked in my mind tbe
thought of some tender, caressing hu-
man being. Aa these thoughts 'passed
through my mind I noticed a man who
waa lashing tbe sea. I could not uur--

derstsnd .what had excited bia wrath
lu tbls tranquil spot, bat be evidently
felt tbat be bad some serious cause for
vexation, for be never ceased bis blows.

At this point I was Interrupted by
tbe voice of Rouletabllle. who told me
that breakfast was neurty ready. Roule
tabllle appeared lu ' the garb of
plasterer, his clothing showing fresh
mortar. I asked him whether be had
aeeil tbe niau-wh- o was beating tbe wjter. and be told me tbat it was Tulllo
wbo waa frightening tbe fishes to drive
them Into bis nets, It was for this
reason." 1 realized, that Tulllo had ob-
tained the nickname of tbe "hangman
of tbe sea." , ( .

Rouletabllle went oq to-- tell me tbat
be, had 'asked Tulllo that mornlug
about tbe stranger whom he bad rowed
about in his boat tbe night before.
Tulllo bad repled tbat be bad no
knowledge .whatever of whom tbo man
might be; that be was' a'crazy sort of
fellow whom be had taken In aa a pas
senger at Mentone.

I dressed myself quickly and Joined
Rouletabllle wbo .told. me. tbat we
were to bave a new guest at luncheon
in the persou of Old Bob.

, Old Bob made his' appearance. And
-- let me say It; let me say It here It
vas not this apparition wblcb could
aave turned our thoughts toward any- -

lilng dark or gloomy, I bave rarely
ecu anything more droll than Old Bob

iralklng In tbe blinding sun of the
iprtngtlme In the Midi, wltb s tail hat
f black bearer, bis black trousers, bis

iilack spectacles, his-- white hair and his
rosy ebeeka, Yes,. yea. .we sat there
ind laughed Charles
he. Bold. , And. Old Bob. laughed with

us. for Old Bob was as gay as a child.
What was this old suvaut doiug at

the Castle of Hercules? Wby did he
quit his work and precious collection
in Phll:idc!plii.i?

At the time of bis infatuation for
the dHUgliter of M. Ktaiigerson. Arthur
in nee was regarded by American sci- -

'iitlst as th: rising anthropologist.
Ills subsequent marriage to Edith
I'rescott revived Ills eutuuxlasm for

which she shared. 'When they
visited the region of Rocbers Rouges
hr leadlug scientists of Frauce wpre

moving" the ' gureruuieut" to' promote
their work, which was yielding great
results. , I Uncover lea In the private A

rounds. of M. Abbo. owner of tbe res
taurant of tbe O rot to of Barmu
tirande. proved that primeval man
bad lived there before tbe glacial
epoch, 'OU.fltHi years ago.

To be Continued.)
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NO GOLD; DAMP ROOWS
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